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well and to feel a deep affection for these charming
friends of ours, the last grands seigneurs of the modern
world, whom we were to meet again within their
principalities, as hosts in their own right.
We had been staying at Patiala for twelve days
when the Maharaja asked us to a luncheon, after
which a group photograph of his more illustrious
guests was to be taken.
This luncheon, like its precursors, was an elabor-
ate official banquet. There were about thirty
guests and, as usual, the Maharaja allowed them to
choose their seats, after selecting two of their num-
ber to sit beside him and appointing one of the
princes to " preside " over the banquet, the latter
also being entitled to choose his immediate neigh-
bours. The food, invariably served in European
style, was delicious ; and I have no less appetizing
memories of the other Indian courts at which we
stayed. Before some guests, however, accustomed
to the Indian cuisine, a huge dish was set on which,
about a pile of rounds of bread like pancakes, were
laid ten or a dozen silver bowls containing meat or
vegetables floating in highly spiced sauce.
Most of the princes had been educated in Europe
and were familiar with its capitals, and the company
of Europeans in their midst gave these meals an
atmosphere of characteristically Occidental gaiety
and cheerfulness.
No sooner was the banquet over than the mon-
archs retired to change before being photographed.
After a while they joined us in the billiard-room,
where we had been waiting with a group of A.D.Gs.
and other officials already in full dress. All the
princes, to do honour to their host, were wearing
their most gorgeous attire.
Their  entrances  were   dramatic,   marvellously